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BIOGRAPHICAL. 
From the London La Belle Assemblee, of 1818. 


MISS CLARA FISHER. 

Tims very young lady, whose extraordinary 
talents may justly be deemed wonderful at her 
narly state of infancy, is the fourth daughter 
of Mr. Fisher, a respectable auctioneer; and 
was born on the 14th July, 1811. Nature en- 
dowed her with an uncommon share of intel- 
lect ; and such was her nicety of ear to music, 
in which she took great delight, that soon af- 
ter she could walk, she would learn any air 
with the truest correctness, after hearing it 
played once or twice on the piano-forte. Her 
parents were not frequenters of the ‘theatre, 
therefore her dramatic talents are the more 
extraordinary. That powerful attraction, 
Miss O'Neill, induced, however, Mr. Fisher 
and his family to visit Covent Garden, when 
that lady appeared in the character of «Jane 
Shore ; and the little Clara, on her return 
home, eviused the impression made om her 
uw! - by the performance :.she retired into.« 
corner of the apartment, and went through, 
in dumb shew, all she had witnessed ; she was 
then under four years of age, and her aptness 
to imitate all’ she saw continued several 
months. 

Mr. D. Corti, thé celebrated composer, 
proposed topeng out a drama altered from 
Garrick’s Eilliput : to Miss Clara was assigned 
the character of Lord Flimnap ; on the 10th 
of December, 1817, she made her first debut 
before a London audience, where she met 
with the most flattering reception, and the 
piece ran ior seventeen nights to crowded 
On the 8th of March, 1818, she ap- 








where she performed it before the Prince 
Regent and a numerous list of persons of dis- 
tinction. Mr. Elliston engaged her for a few 
nights at Burmingham, where she was receiv 
ed with the warmest applause ; her success 
has been equal at Worcester, Bath, and Bris- 
tol. We are credibly informed that she means 
this summer to visit Brighton, Margaic, South- 
ampton, Weymouth, and the priacipal water 
ee previens to her engagements at 
Edinburgh, Liverpool, &c. 
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Two elder sisters of the interesting Clara, 
are very promising young actresses, and per- 
orm counter characters to the lovely infant. 
‘they are constantly noticed by the higher 

sses of society, and invited-to the most 
fashionable parties, where theit juvenile tal- 
ents deyoidof all conceit or presumption,though 
they must be conscious of their excellence, 
ensure them the most flattering reception. 

: aa 
MRS. DELANEY. 

Ar the age of seventy-five this prodigy of 
female genius invented an art which she 
brought to that perfection which, to use the 
words of the late celebrated Miss Seward, 
“makes imitation hopeless.” Ten immense 
ioliés were enriched by her hand with an 
hundred flowering plants, representing in cut 

r, which was previously dyed in various 
colors, the finest lowers of our own climate, 
and, indeed, of every other, frem the best spe- 
simens that the field, the garden, the green- 
bause, cand conservatory conld fornish;- 
were all finished with that truth and brillian- 
cy of coloring which might shame the needle 
or the peneil’s skill. The moss, the films, the 
farina, every part the most minute was repre- 


sented with the most astonishing précisi e 
licacy, and fidelity. Mrs. Delaney hater 


-been a fine painter; and versed in the art#of 


chemistry, she died all the papers herself from 
whence she formed this her mimic creation : 
her writing-paper her sole material, her scis- 
sors her only instrument. The paper, as we 
said before, was completely shaded by herself 
with every various tint, and never received 
any additional touches after the flower was 
once cut out; neither did she make any draw- 
ing: the pattern, or rather the original spe- 
cimens, lay before her, and she cut from the 
eye. The floating grace of the stalks was 
wonderful, the flowers, leaves, ani! buds most 
elegantly and exquisitely disposed: they pos- 
sessed a fine relief produced by light and 
shade, and their rich and natural appear- 
ance was far beyond whut the pencil could 
ever hope to produce. For every reason this 
extraordi female deserves to be placed 
amongst the illustrious; and we address this 
authentic anecdote in a particular mawvuer to 
our more mature female readers. It ws a fault 
too much practised by both sexes to indulge 
ry ee gy Sheree languor, * 


given w to persevere m ther ex- 
“rose to the ead. liow moments of rm. 
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alf-yearly in advance, 


their age interesting and amiable by employ- 
ing themselves in those amusements with 
which elegant accomplishments are so replete. 
What a lesson for exertion of our faculties is 
this splendid invention at the advanced age of 
seventy-five ! 


MRS. BENNET. 


Tuts lady, who lived to a very great age, 
deserves a place here for her inestimable lit- 
erary talents, and also for her having been for 
many years the intimate companion and cher- 
ished friend of the matchless Richardson, the 
author of Clarissa and Grandison ; and whose 
friendship for this amiable woman, of long 
standing, ceased not till his death, - Hér poe- 
try had ali the neatness, huntor, and gaiety of 
Swift; and her wit and vivacity rendered her 
society and conversation a perpetual treat.— 
The following anecdote serves to shew that 
this sprightlivess attended her through the ex- 
treme old age, almost to her dying hour. On 

er seventh birth-day, being very ill with 
the erfsipilas, or a8 it is commonly called, 
Saint Anthony’s Fire, she wrote a most arch 
-beautiful little poem, reproaching the Saint 


‘for his very bad taste in intrigeuing with an old 


woman. Her death happened in 1793, when 
full of years and honor she quitted this world 
without either mental or bodily paia. Her 
letters to her illustrious correspondents were, 
to'the very last, replete with spirit and elo- 
quence. 


———= 


Authentic Anecdote Relative to the Author of the 
Celebrated German Novel of “Caroline 
de Lichtfield.” 


A nicn widower, of fifty-three, on the con- 
fines of Germany, respectable in rank aad 
character, whose children were married and 
settled at a distance from him, read the novel 
of Caroline de Lichtfield, aud teit iis fluence, 
Persovally unknown to the author, he enquir- 
ed ito her situation, and found her of acknow- 
ledged merit aud spotless reputation. He 
had the good sense to believe that the acqui- 
sition of a companion fer life, whove talents 
and sensibility had prodveed that work, would 
prove a surer source of bappmess to his re- 
maming years thaa youth, which, with ber, 
was pust, than beauty, whieh she hed over 
possessed ; ond he accordingly marti her. 

* 


— ~ 

A tany being eshed why she had married 
tard “Cetlants cughi tet 

derands as wd pleam 
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FOR THE WRETLT wacarter. 


PIOCRAPHICAL PORTRAIT 


> Mr. Pduor, 

Tamms, commonly co!!ed Jem y Niy 
born m en obscure corn f the elly of rk, 
and when he war» boy he ¥ ome of The t rag 


dirty littie rascals that was ever mace He crew up 
4 complete raggamufin but being som 
ning youthhe was taken iuto a dry good’s shop and 


taught all the tricks of trade. , 


ewhal of acun 


Jemmy soon grew expert at a bargain. He begon | 
to cress better, and soon made a deceyut appearance 
in the street, and finally walked down Broadway on 


a clean shirt and a pair of shoes polish- 


Sunday with 
Jani Ss was 


ed like the cuse of a pinchbeck wateh, 
soon able to establish Limsclf in business with the 
proceeds of his manceuvres while an apprentice. 

He “took unto himself a wife,’ opened a shop, and 
in « short time, he was stiled by his correspondents, 
“James Nipcheese, Esq. Merchant, New-York.” — 
Now there is only one objection to the character of 
Jemmy. He is a downright rogue. If a mechanic 
works for him, he will demand a deduction of 10 per 
cent from the face of the bill. The poor fellow may 
refuse for a time but is finally compelled to take the 
amount offered, lest his family should be compelled 
to go without a dinner. 

Why, sir! his word is so little to be depended upon 
that, he will warrant you a case of linen or oil cloths 
and you may be sure of finding one or two pieces 
damaged and full ofholes. If you take them on hts 
werd without opening the case, he’ll swear you out 
of your eye /eeth, if you return them, and tell you that 
you changed them, after they were delivered to you. 
Why, sir! I have known the rascal to sell a lot of 
nankeens, and when they had been shipped to the 
Havana, one case out of twelve contained a dozen 
peices of wood, instead of nankeen; but Jemmy 
swore point blank that it was done an China. Why, 
sir! if a man dies, and Jemmy owes any thing to him, 
be will hunt over his books and find a little blank 
strip at the bottom of the page previous to the death 
of the creditor and he will make a charge to balance 
the account, and mest usually he will have a trifling 
balance in his own favor, because he knows that the 
executor cannot prore thut the charge was not made in 
due course. You may go into the shop of this miser- 
able wretch, and call him a scoundrel to his face, and 
he wil] stand behind the counter, where he consid- 
ers himself safely sheltered, and smile at you and 

bear it and tell you to prove it. Jemmy “can smile 
and smile, and be a villain,” but still he is “James 
Nipcheese, Esq.” and he is worth money. TWIG’EM. 


THEATRICAL ANECDOTE. 

Ar the time when Lee was manager of the Edin- 
burgh Theatre, he was determined to improve upon 
stage thunder. For this purpose he precured a quan- 
tity of nine pound shot, and putting them into a 
wheclbarrow he affixed thereto a nine-pound wheel ; 
this done, ridges were placed at the back of the stage, 
and one of the carpenters was ordered to trundle this 
wheelbarrow, so filled, backwards and forwards over 
those ridges. The play was Lear, and in the two 
first efforts the thunder had a good effect: at length, 
as the king was braving “‘the pelting of the pitiless 
storm,’ the thunderer’s foot slipped, and down he 
eame, wheel-barrow and all: the stage being en a de- 
elivity, the balls made their way towards the orches- 
tra, and meeting but a feeble resistance from the 
scene, laid it fat. This storm was more difficult for 
Lear to encounter than that tempest of which he had 
so loudly complained, the balls taking every direc- 
tion. The musicians were alarmed, and hurried out 
ef the orchestra, while, to crown the scene of con- 
fusion, the sprawling thunderer was disoovered lying 
prostrate, to the great amusement of the audience. 





A certain preacher having changed his religion, 
was much blamed by many of his friends for having 
deserted them. To excuse himself, he said he bad 
seven reasons, and being asked what they were, re- 


plied “4 wife and esa shildren,”” 


; | still we 


uniformly that virtue is rewarded and vice punisb- 


alwas meet destruction at the hands of those they 
have injured, and the slanderer is ever caugh 
own spare, On the other hand, the unprotected or- 
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Mountaineers. 


; Mn. Wassack in the charseter of Octavion dir- 
| played some fine acting. Ue looked the port ex- 
! tremely well and meade a great meny good points, 
do not conceive him to be a first rate. He 
| threw into the wild part of Ocetevion's chereeter 
| vatt deal of forcible expression, but be played the 
| lover for inferior to the maninc, Were the public to 
depend upon the word of those sapient and discrime- 
| naling gentlemen, who write little sixpenny puffs 
upon Mr, Wallack in every newspaper that appears 
in this town, they might suppose him the very won- 
der of the age, another Kemble—a sort of wooden 
god, for the admirers of the drama to worship. But 
for ourselves we should hardly put much confidence 
in a common-place pull, of six or eight lines, con- 
taining one broad assertion, that Mr. Wallack pet 
forms the part of Macbeth, or Octavian, or Rolla bet. 
ter then any other performer that ever appeared on 
our boards, especially if it were written previously to 
the performance. 

These remarks are not made with a view of sink- 
ing the reputation of Mr. W. below its proper lered in 
the estimation of the public. We are induced to 
these observations, in consequence of reading the 
silly, every day puffs that appears in the newspapers, 
and likewise on account of hearing some youths ex- 
claiming in the lobby that Mr. W. was far superior 
to Mr. Cooper. 

The same puff writers who are now ready to exalt 
tLe talents of Mr. Wallack above the abilities of eve- 
ry actor, who ever played on our boards, would lay- 
ish the same unbounded praise upon Mr. Cooper, 
were he to play here the next week, and with their 
usual characteristic insipidity. 

In our humble opinion Mr. Wallack emphasises 
some of his readings, very erroneously. 

The other characters were tolerably well -person- 
ated, we will name Mrs. Wheatley’s Agnes in parti- 
cular, we have observed several times lately, that 
this mimitable actress, has not received one half the 
applause to which she was fairly entitled. 






































MONDAY EVENING, DECEMBER 7%. 
Hamlet. 


We thought Mr. Wallack more pleasing in tbis 
character than in any that he has personated since 
his arrival here. He exhibited more diserimination, 
better judgment, and did vot in tiis part “ o’erstep 
the modesty of nature.” 

In his appearance, we thought him the most en- 
gaging Hamlet we had ever seen. 

aertes was well done by Mr, Williams. 

The King by Mr. Green. 

Mrs. Duff in the character of Ophelia, fascinated 
the audience. 
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THEATRICAL AMUSEMENTS, 


Tart theatrical amusements, tend to demoralize 
the people, I deny. Entertainments of this deserip- 
tion are as harmless‘as any other species of amuse- 
ment, when the business of the stage is conducted 
with propriety, and the player speaks no more than 
what is set down for hun. The young mind is en- 
lightened, and a knowledge of human nature is per- 
haps as rapidly acquired, by viewiug the scenic re- 
presentations of the Drama, as in any other way. 

If obscene expressions are occasionally uttered 
upon the stage, they are noticed only at the moment 
and then forgotton. The catastrophe of every play 
teaches the auditors a lesson of morality, for we find 


ed. The tyrant, the robber, and the subtle gamester, 
t in his 
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a a playhouse, 

In ancient days, when the world was under the in 
Cfucnee of the Cathohe Religron, plays were alwa 
performed in the convents and the sectors were the 
eclvcs minisicrs of religion and teachers of the Mol 
Scriptures. Notwithstanding the tales and etorj 
told to blacken the characters of the monks of the 
days, we must in christian charity suppose many of 
them were men of integrity and correct habits, and 
would have oppored any thing that tended to demora- 
lize the world, Jt is an established principle, to su 
fer every man to worship in his own way, if he don 
disturb his neighbor. Every man has an equal right 
to anuse himself in his own way if he does not dis- 
turb or injure his neighbor. 1 for one, Mr. Editor, 
am fond of theatrical amusements, and shall attend 
them with a clear conscicnee, even if every fanatical 
pen in the country be drawu againstthem.  Roscrve, 


| 
| 


| 


Striking Incident in the Life of the Abbe la 
Caille, the Astronomer. 


Tar, father of La Caille was a parish clerk in the 
country ; and at the age of ten years his father sent 
him evey evening to ring the church bell; but the 
hoy always returned home at avery late hour. His 
father beat him, and still La Caille stayed an hou 
after he had rung the bell. The father finding some- 
thing mysterious in this proceeding, watched hi 
one evening. He saw his son ascend the steeple, 
ring the heil as usual, and remain there afterward 
curing an hour. When the child descended, he 
trembled exceedingly, and, falling on his knees, con- 
fessed that the pleasure he took in watching the stars 
from the steeple was the real cause of detaining him 
frombome. As the father had no notion of astrono- 
my, he flogged the boy very severely. ‘The youth 
was found weeping in the street by a man of science, 
who, when he discovered in a boy of ten years of age, 
a passion for contemplating the stars at night, he soon 
decided that the seal of nature had impressed itsell 
on the genius of that child ; and relieving the parent 
of his (to him) useless son, and the son from the un- 
aspiting father, he assisted La Caille in his pursuit, 
and the event completely justified the preciction. 
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Mr. Editor, 

New-Yorx. 

I was astonished to see a Biographical Por- 
trait of myself in your last paper. [| send this 
letter express, and request you will insert it 
in your paper, that I may not be quizzed by 
my friends, and accused of a want of spirit for 
not noticing the vile charicature that appear- 
ed in your last paper, signed “ Twig’em.” | 
would give a trifle, sir, to know who this said 
“Twig’em” is for upon me honor, | was never 
know to lack courage in resenting an affront, 
and although | may have made myself a little 
ridiculous by exhibiting my personal attrac- 
tions in the most fashionable dress of the day, 
still, sir, “what man dare, I dare.”” You have 
undoubtedly heard of me before you ever 
received the Biographical Portrait which ap- 
peared in your last paper, for there is not a 
boy of ten years old in this city but can call 
me by name to my head, if! would suffer such 
a familiarity. There is only one thing, Mr. 
Editor, that prevents my being angry with 
your correspondent for'offering the sketeh 
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that appeared in your last peper, and that is, | First, because it in mot Gt | shoul! at here as | 


that he eotitled me an Eequire—had he not 
done that, sir, Lehould absolutely have trav- 
clied from New-York to Boston, to have 
sought sutiefaction, but he has pat a salve apon 


| 


the wound which may heal it if he dees not | 


open it afresh. | think however, sir, that he 
was a little unkind, to ridicule me for such a 
trifling foible, as that of wagging my head.— 
Why, sir! he has represented this little pecu- 
larity so extravagantly that one would almost 
suppose that my skull went see saw through 


the streets, resembling the motion of one of 


those sunken trees in the river Mississippi, 
which sometimes cat a boat in twain and which 
the inhabitants upon the borders of the river, 
cull sowyer’s. T. TITMUUSE, ESQ. 


———_— 


MODE OF TRIAL AMONG PIRATES, 


We have heard much of the novelty of Ju- 
dicious Proceedings. Upon turning over, 
however, the History of the Pirates, we met 
with the account of a trial, as conducted by 
these honest gentlemen, which presents a 
case exactly in point, and would seem to have 
served as a precedent for Westminster hall. 
The extract from the printed account runs 
thus. 

JUDGE, 

Harkee me, sirrab, you pitiful scoundrel ; 
what have you to say, why you should not be 
tucked up immediately, and get a sun-drying 
like a scare crow; Are you guilty, or not 


guilty ? 
PRISONER. 
Not guilty, an’t please your worship. 
JUDGE. 

Not guilty! say so again, sirrah, and ll 
have you hanged without any trial. Answer, 
me, sirrah, how will you be tried? 

PRISONER. 

By God and my Country. 

JUDGE, 

The devilyou will. Why then, gentlemen 
of the jury, | think we have nothing to do bat 
to proceed to judgment. 

Attorney General. 

Right, my Lord ; for if the fellow should be 
suffered to speak, he may clear himself, and 
that’san affront to the court. 

Prisoner. 

Pray, my lord, I] hope your lordship will 
cousider— 

Judge. 

Consider! how dare you talk of consider- 
ing? Sirrah, sirrah, | never considered in all 
my life. Ill make it yan. to consider. 

Prisoner. 

But I hope your i:rdship will hear some 

reason. 
Judge. 

D’ye hear, how the scoundrel prates ?— 
What have we to do with reason? I’d have 
you know, rascal, we don’t sit here, to hear 
reason ; we go according to law. Is our din- 
ner ready ? 

Altorney General, 

Yes, my lord. 

Judge. 


Then harkee, vie ttl at the bar; hear 


me, sirrah. You myst suffer, for three reasons 


as 


that place. Rolla, © - . Mr. Wallack. 
At Philadelphia,.—The keel of a 74 is laid, and —_— 

will be put up early in the spring—the frames of a74 | To which will be added a petit comedy in2a , 

‘and frigate are also collecting. called 

| lt New-York.—A line of battle ship on the stocks MY AUNT, 


passed within pistol shot of them, when they begged 
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ft! Portemewh, N. * heel efe 74 te lee 
¢ frame & lheeting, and will be ont up the meat 
+) reg Materials for a 74 end igate, are abo cut 
lecting there.—Censer. 

A fw day» singe « gentleman having a draft for a 
few thomsand doflars on one of our banks, vented 
itan’? demanded specie. No sooner said than done, 
anumber of bags containing one thousand dollar: 
each, iD sixpenny pieces and ten ond twenty cent 
picces, and other small change, which would take at 
least a week to count, were turned out. The gen- 
tleman untied two or three of the bags, and finding 
them all filled with this kind of pernicious metal, 
thrust his band into each bag, filled bis jacket and 
pantseloons pockets, and then turning round to the 
cashier of the bank, informed him that he did not 
want any more specie at that time than what be had 
taken from the bags, and desired him to count what 
was left and place it to his credit, and then left the 
bank.—WN. Y. Post. 

In Baltimore City Court, last week, Johnson Car- 
ney, and Samuel Quay were tried and convicted of 
manstealing, and sentenced each to serve seven years 
in the penitentiary. 

It is stated in the Savannah Republican, that the 
total loss of the late fire in that city, is estimated at 
upwards of One hundred thousand dollars. 

The amount of money already laid out on the pub- 
lic buildings at Washington, is stated at Three hund- 
red and thirty-nine thousand, one hundred and eigh- 
ty dollars, and forty-two cents. 
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lam hungry. 
custom whenever the judge's dinner wm ready 
before the trial is over, the privoner @ to be 
hanged of course. There's low for you, ye 
dog. 5o take him away jriler. 
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RORN TO NO MASTER—OP NO SECT ARE WE. 





The unknown benefactor, whose munificence so 





plentifully supplied the Prisoners in Boston Jail, on 
the 7 of Public Thanksgiving, is requested to ac- 
cept the only return in tLeir power to offer, their un- 
feigned thanks and their assurance, that if the prayer 
of the captives can avail, such disinterested bene vo- 
will be rewarded by HIM who seeth in secret. 
oston Prison, Dec, 4. 


lence 
b 


' DISTRESSING SHIPWRECK. 


Barque Sarah and Susan, Merrill, of Portsmouth, 
82 days from Cronstadt, cargo hemp, iron and manu- 
factures, bound to this port, struck on Cohasset Rocks 
on Sunday morning last, and was entirely lost.— 
Capt. Merrill, the mate, and several men are saved, 
and have arrived in town. From Capt. Merrill we 
have the following account. Was standing in under 
easy sail, the ship going at the rate of about 4 knots 
an hour—wind about 8. E, blowing heavy, and 
weather very thick, when at half past one o’clock, 
she struck on a ledge of rocks off Cohasset, immed 
irtely bilged, and soon after filled with water. A 
about 8 o’clock, the top separated from the botton 
of the vessel, carrying with it the mizen mast, t 
which the people clung, the sea making a complet 
breach over them, and the deck all under water.— 
At about 9 o’clock the sch. Paramount, from Halifax, 





























for assistance, but she passed on—the men were then 
all alive, and Capt. Merrill states that they might all 
have been saved by the sch. if any attempt had been 
made. Between the hours of 10 and 1, four persons 
sunk mto a watery grave—through fatigue, and being 
chilled, they could not hold on any longer. At half 
past 1 P.M. the pilot boat Hornet, Wilson, master, 
came to their assistance, and succeeded in saving the 
survivors. It is but justice to say, that as soon as 
Mr. Wilson, and the pilots in the Hornet, heard of 
the situation of the barque, they made all haste pos- 
sible to render assistance to their fellow creatures in 
distress, and completely succeeded in saving all, as 
before stated, althéngh there was a very heavy sea. 
Those drowned, were Mr. John Wheelwright, jr. 
(son of Mr. John Wheelwright of this town) a pas 
senger ; Charles L. Walker, put on board by the 
American Consul at Cronstadt; and Hale Evans, and 
Hibert Hillens, seamen. 


FIRE. 
On Monday evening, about 11 o’clock, fire was 
discovered in the extensive and valuable distillery 
owned by Mr. Israel Thorndike, jun. and situated 
near Leverett-street, in this town ; which, with much 
of its contents, and new and improved machinery, 
were destroyed ; together with a dwelling house con- 
tiguous. A plentiful supply of water ennabled the 
firemen to confine the destruction to the above pre- 
mises.—Cent, 










sit. iF, 
In Boston.—Mrs. Abigail Bender, wife of 
Mr. Geo. Bender, aged 64.—Charles Bela, 
youngest child of Mr. B. Hunting, aged three 
months.— Nancy C. youngest daughter of Mr. 
John Binney, aged 7 years. 


BOSTON THEATRE. 


MR. WALLACK’S BENEFIT. 





















THE NAVY. 

At Washington.—A line of battle ship nearly fin- 
ished, and the frame of a frigate ready to be put on 
the stocks as soon as the 74 is launched. 

At Norfolk.—A line of battle ship is building, and 
the frames of a 74 and frigate, are also collecting at 





By Particular Desire, 
ON MONDAY EVENING, DEC. 14, 


Will be performed the much admired tragedy of 
PIZARRO, or the DEATH of ROLLA. 













CABINET OF APOLLO. 
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PARODY ON “SOLDIER'S REST.” 


Sartor Rest! thy cruise is o'er, 
Rest, and be no more a ranger, 

Think of Ocean’s toils no more, 
Days of battle, nights of danger. 


At thy much lov’d native vale, 

Friends all welcome thy returning, 
Now no fears, our hearts assail, 

Changed to joy is all our mourning. 
Sailor rest ! thy cruise is o'er, 

Think of the rude seas no more, 
Think not now of toil or danger, 

Rest thee ! be no more a ranger. 
No dre: « sight shall meet thine eye, 

O’er the ship the wild waves dashing, 
No more through the darkened sky, 

3! all thou see the lightnings flashing. 
Softly vers he pure breeze blows ; 

Stirring i ht the trembling willow ; 
Here the streamlet murmuring flows, 

Far unlike the roaring billow. 
Ocean’s tempests come not here ; 

No dread rocks their dark heads’ rear, 
Here no waves around thee foam, 


Rest thee brother! welcome home. TOBIT, 
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SELECTED. 


THE CONFESSION. 


Brp the cold and callous-hearted 
Brood o’er bliss he ne’er imparted ; 
Let him linger, let him languish 

In his sordid, selfish anguish : 

Not a sun his soul shall borrow 

To dispel his night of sorrow ; 

And a something shall annoy, 
With a dread, his dreams of joy 


He knows not the blissful union 
Souls partake by soft communion , 
He knows not the pleasing sadness 
Less allied to grief than gladness, 
Which the pensive heart is proving, 
When its life consists in loving ; 

As congenial pulses beat 

With a mild and mutual heat. 
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He who can despise thee, woman ! 
Must be more or less than human : 
On bis beart a frost is seizing, 

In his veins the blood is freezing :— 
If thou canst not, what can move it? 
But his coldness none will covet ; 
Not a bosom shal] condole 

With his poor and paltry soul. 

Some may say thine eyes are cheating, 
Some may say thy love is fleeting, 
Some may say—but I believe not; 
Well I know thy smiles deceive not, 
There is one whose face my being 
Finds redoublea life in seeing ; 
Who, with seraph smile, inspires 
Gentle love and genial fires. 

Fairy is her form of lightness, 

Azure is her eye of brightness, 
Snowy is her brow ;—-above it 
Wreathe the auburn curls that love it, 
Sweetly twining and invading 

Rosy cheeks that need not shading - 
Blush not at my telling thee, 

Oh my love ! that thou art she ! 


MELANCHOLY. 


TE sun of the morning, 
Unclouded and bright, 
The iandscape adorning 
With lustre and light, 
To glory and gladness 
New bliss may impart : 
But, ob! give to sadness 
And softness of heart, 
A moment to ponder, a season to grieve, 
The light of tie moon, or the shadows of eve, 
Then soothing reflections 
Arise on the mind ; 
And sweet recollections 
Of friends who were kind ; 
Of love that was tender, 
And yet could decay ; 
Of visions whose splendor 
Time withered away : 
In all that for brightness and beauty may seem 
The painting of fancy—the work of a dream! 
The soft cloud of whiteness, 
The stars beaming through, 
The pure moon of brightness, 
The deep sky of blue, 
The rush of the river 
Through vales that are still, 
The breezes that ever 
Sigh lone o’er the hill, 
Are sounds that can soften, and sights that impart 
A bliss to the eye, and a balm to the heart. 


“ Trifles, Light as Air.”’—SHAKSPEARE. 


Go follow the breeze that flighs over the sea, 
Go fasten the rainbow’s fading dyes ; 

Go whistle the bird from yonder tree, 
Go catch on the waves the sparkles that rise ; 


This to do thou shalt easier find, 

Than to know the thoughts of a woman’s mind. 
They are swift as the breeze—as wavering too— 
More transient (sometimes) than the rainbow’s hue, 
Unmov’d, as the bird, by the charmer’s call ; 

As bright as the sparkles, as solid withal: 

And to think that the smiles of such Beings as these 
Make of—even philosophers—just what they please. 


SKETCH..,.THE PICTURE. 


Ou what a sweet and animated grace 

Plays round the mouth, and beaws from those blue 
eyes 

With the embodied thought, that from the lip 

Seems hovering ; on the forchead’s snowy white 


The fair and clustering ringlets richly wave 
In careless elegance. Just such a vision, 
Sketch’d in the day-dream of the enthusiast’s eye 
Might sport upon the sum-beam—wing its flight 


From flower to flower, and breathe their soft perfume, q 


And live upon their sweets.. Where is it now? 

This form of love—this being of earth’s mould— 
Gone—faded from the world—for ever gone ! 

Is it not sad to think, that ere that hour 

Sorrow, perchance, bad chased eway those smiles, 
Dulled the blue eye with tears—and from the cheek 
Washed the young rose, and made the heavy heart 
Turn from this scene with agony—and pray, 

If peace dwelt in the grave, to slumber there. 


AMUSEMENT. 


Wuen Capt. Grose once requested permis- 
sion to take out of the Church at Walton upon 


— 


Thames, a brass plate, in order to make a | 


drawing from it, he received the following 4 


grammatical and elegant epistle from the 
church-warden. “Sir, 1 am sorry I can’t be 
agreeable as to what you ax me to do, but by 
the canonical law, nobody must not presume 
to take nothing out of the church, especially 
the sacred utensils, upon pain of blasphemy. 
| must therefore refuse the brass monumental 
tombstone which you desired, but you are 
welcome to come into the church and draw it 
about as much as you please.” 

A physician who is fond of the chase, being 
asked how he came to send ali his patients to 
bristol, Bath, or Tunbridge, when past recov- 
ery, said that it was only in the field he wish- 
ed to be im at the death. 

A low Frenchman bozsted in very hyper- 
bolical terms that the hing had spoken to him, 
and being asked what his majesty had said, re- 
plied—tHe bid me to stand out of the way. 

A man advertises a strayed mare, for the 
return of which he offers a reward of five 
guineas ; and im the subsequent advertisement, 
informs the public of the elopement of his 
wife, for the discovery of whom, he offers a 
reward of five shillings! 

A woman, who was nota water-drinker, 
once walking with her husband, remarked, 


that it either rained or would rain, for she had 
just got a drop in her eye. Nay, m. r, 
replied the husband, that you got before ) vu 


lett home. 

One of the company ata city feast, once ex- 
patiating on the blessings of Providence. Aye, 
| rejoined an alderman present, it is a blessed 
| place, sure enough, we get all our turtle 

from it. . 

In some parish churches it was formerly 
the custom to separate the men from the wo- 
men. A clergyfan, being interrupted by 
loud talking, stopped short, when a woman, 
eager for the honor of the sex, arose and said, 
Your reverence the noise is not among us.— 
So much the better, replied the priest, it will 

| be over sooner, 

A person advertising for a country house, 
thus concludes; If no hounds within ten miles 
and if no attorney within twenty, the more 
agreeable, 
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0<> Printing neatly executed on satin for 
Ladies’ Indispensibles, Work-Boxes, &c. at 
the Magazine Oflice,—Where all other kinds 
of Printing wil! be executed at short notice. 
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